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VALENTINE's GIFT : 


' © R, 


| A PLAN to enable CHILDREN + 
of all SizEs and DENOMINATIONS 
| To behave with 1 
HoNOUR, INTEGRITY, and HUMANITY. * 
Very neceſſary in a Trading Nation. 
: To which is added, 


Some Account of OLD — 3 pr 
F 1 


*. Beafts, Fiſhes, 
and and Ins. 2 8 * 


— * Fr — — mn 


I The Lord who made thee, made the 2 
* thou ht be mercifiel and bind | 


wnto them, for they are thy Fellaau- Te- 9 


nants of the Globe. ZOROASTER. 


L O N DO 'N: 
Printed for T. Ca NAN 2 6 

* Number 65, in St. Paul's Church- A 
M DCC-LAXVIL. 


{Pajee $3x-2 xe bound. 
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, | . 
*,* The Public are defired to obſerve, 
that F. Newbery, at the Corner of St. Paul's 
_ Church-Yard and Ludgate-Street, has not 
the leaft Concern in any of the late Mr. 
Joux NEwBERY's Entertaining Books for 
Children; and, to prevent having paltry 
"Compilations obtruded on them, inſtead of 
Mr. John Newbery's uſeful Publications, 
they are defired to be particularly careful 
to apply for them to T. CARNAN and 
F. NEWBERY, Jun. (Succeſſors to the late 
Mr. John Newbery) at Number 65, near 
the Bar in St. Paul's Church- Yard. | 
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All thoſe who are Goon, 


OR 


5 | Intend to be GOOD, 
ot 
Es H- 1 8 B Oo O K 
or 
37 1 8 INS c RIBE D, 
ns, | : T% 
67 By their OLD FEEVD 
ate | | . 
dar & | 

| In St. Paul's Churck-yard, 


54 7 Az THE 


— 


P R E F ACE. 


Ur why muſt you have a Pre- 
face ? DireRtions a fot the uſe of 
this Book would be as unneceſſary 
for- the Reader, as. Directions for 
eating an Oran : Lit thoſe who 
are bad become — z and thoſe who 
, better, and the Author's 


' End is ed; 'for he aims at no- 


| ; thing but 6 Peace and Happineſs of 


ind, 


n 


motions in the State, and lamenting 


- neſtly at her huſband, bleſs me, ſaid 


things, that it is 
| * 2 them up immediately. 


* +) 6p 
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morning. I was with. Mt. 
2 talking of the com- 


me miſchiefs that might enſue from 
our own ridiculpus contentions, and 
inteſtine broils, when Mrs, Simpſon 
came in, in a hurry, and looking ear- 


ſhe, what are become of our chil 
dren ? How long they lay in bed this 
morning! They little think, poor 

Valentine 's Day. Go,. 


OY * an | 


* — — 
* 
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I wiſh you would let them lay, my. 
dear, ſays Mr, Simpſon, and not ſtuff 
their heads with ſuch nohſenſe; Don't 


tell me, huſband, anſwered ſhe, with 


ſome emotion (as my wiſe, or any 
other man's wife might do) I don't 

think it is nomſenſe; I like theſe old 
cuſtoms, and would have them kept 
up. I ſhould like them too, ſays Mr. 
$impfon, if they were uſed according 
to their original intention. Pray, what 
ns their original intention, ſays Mrs, 
Simpſon,” methinks I ſhould 'be glad 


Ao know ? Why then, I will tell you,“ 


my dear, ſays he, but firſt call down 
the children ; for, perhaps, they may 
ara ſomething from what I am about 
tw ay. Upon this Mrs, Simpſon ran 
wp ftairs herſelf, and foon brought 
down with her, Dicky and Tommy, 
and Sally and Polly, and ſee hete 
they are; is My 


My Aber children, ſays Mrs, Simps 
ſon, how long you have lain in bed 
this morning; you little think that it 
is Valentine's Day, and that they are 

- all expecting you at Mr. Salmon's, | 
Mr. Thomſon's, and Mr. Smith's.” 
Mamma, ſhall I have a knot, ſays 
Sally, Ill habe a red knot, days 
Tommy. T'll have gloves, mamma, 

| ſays Dicky ; and Vl have moneys 

_ N 5 the little S 

A Lou 


x 
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{i 8 The Valentine's Gift, 
You ſee, my dear, ſays Mr. Simp- 
ſon, that this good old inſtitution gives 
place now to nothing but frippery ; 
whereas for many centuries it anſwer- 
ed a moſt valuable in life, 
Mrs. Simpſon again gefired to know, 
what that was (ftill ſtrok ing up the 
he 


child's hair, and preparing her for 
her journey,) Why, — , if you 
1. read Mr. Newbery's Wy - 
the Apoſtles, Evangeli r 
Fathers of the Church, you will ind 
that the. Chriſtians in thoſe days, had 
all things in common among them, 
and that they had frequent meetings, 
called LovE-TEAsTSs, in which all 
the wal gentle and ſimple, pour 
and rich, {at down together, and af» 
ter the repaſt was over, they enquired 
into the ſtate of the poor in different 
arts of the world, went to prayers, 
ung pſalms, and by religious dif- 
> os | courſes 


, * 


—— — 
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The Valentine's Gift, 7 
eourſes ſtrengthenes each other in the 
faith, About the third 2 St. 
Valentine, a pious good man, ſeeing 
the benefit that aroſe to ſociety, from 
theſef requentanectings ;( forall vicious 
inclinations, paſſion and turbulence, 
were ſet aſide before they could enter 
the community,) . as WE 
are told, another practice among the 
Chriſtians, which was that of chuſing 
a ValZNTrIxR for the year, and, in 
order to prevent diſputes in the choice, 
che two perſons, man and woman, 
that firſt ſaw each other were V ALEN» 
TIVES, if they were Chriſtians, and 
of good character; and the buſineſs of 
theſe VALENTINES was to watchover 
each other's conduct, and to admoniſh 
each other freely when any thing was 
ſaid or done amiſs, This, ſays Mrs, 
Simpſon, might be ſerviceable to the 
common people, but how would the 
| great 


fo. The Valentine's Gift. 


which might ſometimes be the caſe ? 
No, ſays Mr. Simpſon, they could not 
have a VALENTINE\who was one of 
| their own family, and therefore that 
W was avoided, But I'll tell you a ſtory, 
my dear. ain 

The king of Blanco, who was a 
pow good man, died, and left his 


ingdom to be governed by Iſabella, 


his daughter, an only child; but ſhe 


was not of the ſame amiable diſpoſition ' 
with her father. The good old king 
had magnificenceand œconomy, with- 


out either pride or covetouſneſs ; but 
his daughter had both in abandance ; 
beſides which, ſhe was too fond of a 
man, whom ſhe had made her prime 
miniſter, and negle&ed all thoſe good 
rules, which were encouraged and 


practiſed by the Chriſtians in thoſe 
| . It 


days. 


great ones bear it from the poor, and 
Eſpecially from their own ' ſervants, ' 
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The Valentine's Gift. 11 


It happened one Valentine's Day 
in the morning, that not being very 
well, ſhe aroſe earlier than uſual, and 
going into an apartment of the palace 
which was repaizing, ſhe ſaw a maſon,” 
in conſequence of which he was her 
VALENTINE for that year, and ſhe 
his, which was very diſagreeable to a 
princeſs of her pride and indiſeretion. 


The maſon, however, was never | 
. ds wanting 


12 The Valentine's Gift, 
wanting in his duty, and informed 
her of all he ſaw or heard amiſs, ei- 
ther in her conduct, or in the ſtate ; 
and, among other things, he ſeveral 
times put her on her guard againſt the 
prime miniſter, who. was a wicked 
man, and always plottirſg Her ruin. 

Theſe admonitions ſhe was obliged 
to hear, as he was her VALENTINE 5 
yet ſhe generally laughed both at him 
and them; but one day, he having 
got intelligence, that an inſurrettion 
Was intended, and that ſhe was to be 
murdered in the confuſion; he came 
to her, and told her, if ſhe would 
liſten to him for ten minutes, he would 
never trouble her any more, The 
. princeſs confented, and he diſcloſed 
to her the whole affair, and that ſhe 
mighibe throughly convinced, placed 
her concealed in a part of the wainſcot 
next her prime miniſter's apartment, 


\ 


where 


aA as r TH 92 & 2. 5 2 
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The Valentine's Gift, 13 
where ſhe heard (and ſaw through a 
ſmall hole) her two principal favou- 
rites canvaſs the whole affair, agree 
on the manner of her murder, and to 
a diſtribution of her riches and power 
between themſelves, © 


She now thought herſelf happy in 1 


having a VALEnTiNE, who wquld 
favour her eſcape. The great diffi- 
culty was to get her out of the palace 
2233 and unhurt, and this he ac- 
compliſhed by dreſſing her up in a ſuit 
of his own cloaths, which with having 
dn a leathern apron, a baſket of tools, 
and being diſguiſed about the hands 
and face, the paſſed with him as an 
e 8 | 
efore ſhe put on this diſguiſe, un- 
der pretence of being ill, Ihe told her 
attendants ſhe woald go to bed, and 
ordered them not to come into her 
apartment. To prevent which, ſhe, 
| = 
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as they imagined, locked herſelf in; 
but ſhe had only placed an image of 
. wax-work in the bed, and then lock- 
ed the door, and made her eſcape in 
the manner already- mentioned. 
About midnight the rioters b*oke 
into the royal apartment, and not 
doubting, but that it was the princeſs 
in bed, rolled up the cloaths, and 
tied then to ſmother her, and then 
threw the whole into a river that ran 
by the caſtle wall. T 35 
As thoſe who occaſion a riot are the 
beſt able to quell it, ſo her two wick · 
ed miniſters ſoon quelled the tumult, 
and then erected a building, or kind 
of ſtage, in the principal ſtreet, and 
called the elders and the pores of the 
city to bemoan the loſs of. the late 
queen, ind to ele& another monarch 
to the throne. 5 f 
Every body was ſorry for the poor 
5 queen, 


between themſelves. He alſo added, 


The Valentine's Gift, 198 
queen, and none ſeemed more ſo tban 
the two wretches who had conſpired 
againſt her; hey indeed blubbered 
2 $0 the ſtage, when the VALENTINE 
aſcended, and deſired permiſſion to 
ipeak to the people. hen he had 
obtained leave, he told the citizens, 
that this inſurreftion was begun by 
two men, in whom the princeſs had 
placed the utmoſt confidence, and who 
now ſeemed the moſt ſorry for her miſ- 
fortune; whereas they were the very 
men who wanted to take her off, in 
order to ſhare the crown and power 


that he by accident'over-heard them 
conſult this ſcheme, of which he in- 
formed the princeſs, aſſiſted her to 
make her eſcape, and that ſhe was 
now alive, At this the people gave 
a great ſhout, but the two courtiers *' 
who were accufed, ſaid, that the man 

„ Ent Be vin 


10. The Valentine's Gift. ' 
Was raving, and his word ought not to 
be taken, Say/you fo, ſays he, then 
1 will call up an evidence you will 
ſhudder at ; when beckoning with his 
| finger a perſon accoutered in a ma- 
| Ton's dreſs ran up the ſtage, whom he 
reſented to the people, and ſaid, Lo! 
brother citizens, here is your guten 
whom I have pteſerved in this dif 
|| uiſe; and turning to the traitors, 
Here, villains, ſaid he, is your royal 
FE. miſtreſs, whom you intgnded to mur- 
> der. The joy this occaſioned was too 
great to be expreſſed, but, like other 
Violent emotions, was but of ſhort du- 
ration, for after they had demonſtrat- 
ed their afte&ioh to their princeſs, 
rage and indignation topk place a- 
| gainſt the criminals, who were puniſh- 
dend according to their deſetts W hat 
dat puniſhment was abe | 
Ny, kor indeed the whole Ws 
woo! ap * preſetved 


The Valentine's Gift, 17 
preſerved only to ſhew the great be+ 
nefit of having a good VALENTINE» 
Well, ſays Mrs. Simpſon, this is 
extraordinary indeed, but it is what 
I never heard before. That may be, 
an{wered her huſband, for I tell you, 
the original intention and benefit of 
this cuſtom has been long neglected 
for frippery and nonſenſe. But if it 
could be of uſe to one of ſuch an ex- 
alted ation as a princeſs, how bene- 


ficial mult. it be to private perſons? 


Lon know Mr, Worthy, my dear, © 
arid ſo do the children ioo; it is the” 1 
gentleman tat came in his fine coach, 
and brought you the pretty little 
books, © SI 


þ 


* 
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He Wa 3 very naughty boy, and 


nobody loved him, yet now he is be- 


come a very polite fine gentleman, 
and is admired by every body; ang 


I will tell you how this wonderful 
change was 5 about. 


As he on a Valentine's morning 
went by Sir Rich, Lovewell's. cry- 
- | Lor 
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nd (for he did not love his hook) lady 
be- Lucy happened td look out and ſee. 
, him; dear me, ſay ſhe, to her maid, 
nd | have got. a ſnivelling Valentine this 
ful morning; but however run down ſtairs 
and call him in, and let me ſee what 
ing 1 can make of him. When he came in 
y- ſhe pulled out her handkerchief, and 
vuViping his blubbered face, aſked him 
CAL. 14 FEE 


— 


what he cried for? He ſaid, they made 
Him go to ſchool, and he did not like 
to go to ſchool, Oh, ſays ſhe, that is 
itrange indeed ; Come, you are my 
Valentinenow, and we muſt talk this 
matter over together; but I am ſorry 
to hear you don't love your book; 
give me your ſatchel, and let me ſee 
what books you have; then taking 
him into a cloſet, where all Mr, News 
bery's little books lay in a window 
well, ſays ſhe, ſee what books I have 
Bleſs me ! ſays the little boy, ] 
hould like ſuch books as theſe, Here 
is maſter Friendly cartied in the chair 
here is Miſs Friendly in the lord. 
mayor's 2 here Ne 2 

and- again, and Lazy Robin, and t 
Houſe that jack built! Oh! mame 
and here is Mrs. Williams and the 
Plumb-cake, Trade and Plumb-cakel 
Jorever! huzza i O dear! dear oy 
| ere 


The Valentine's Gift. 21 
here is W and Tommy Trip up- 
er * the great Lion, and 

is Biddy Johnfory, and Jemmy 
Cadabout, and Miſs Polly Meanwell, 
his nd Mr. Little Wit's Cock-Rebin, 
rr nd the Family of the Little Wits is 
W large Family. Oh, dear ! mame, and 
ere is the Cuz in his Cap with his 
Chorus, Ba, be, bi; arid tant, here 
1s Leap- frog. : | 
i. holds down his bead, whilft that 

ſprings up bit; ; 

But E Ik — he'llleap by andbyz 

«ff /d tis at court, to-day you" reinplace; 

d v-rmorrow, perbaps, you are guite it 
\nd here is the Ball and pintuſhion, 
melo make Miſs Polly a good girl, and 
laſter Tommy a good boy; ahd a 


- Rx 


ak Leiterfrom Jack theGiant-ki)ler, Your 
andervanty Mz. Jack the Giant-killet x 
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| and here is a retty Little Bible; oh, tl 
Lear! I ſhould love to read in ſuch à © 
Bible as this; and a little Dictionary, b 

| mame, the ſize of a ſnuff-box. 'This Ill &' 
Dictionary won't come thump againſt I f. 

| my head like our great one at ſchool; * 
and here is the pretty Little Fables, * 
þ | written þy de- AEſop; Eſq; and I ”* 
Waoglog the great Giant. Ki 

I he truth I hope you don't diſpute, | * 
ny When told you by à brother brute. fa 
| | And here; mame; isthe Pretty Poems ſh 
for the Children three feet high, that WU 

is me, mame, and the Pretty Poems * 

| Forthe Children fix feet high, that is 
vou, mame; and here is the hiſtory be 
of Little Goody Two-Shoes., _ * 1 
Who from a flate of rags and care, Br 

And having. ſhoes but half a pair; © 

Fer fortune and her fame would fix, * 

And gallop. in her coach and fix. G 


1 Hold, hold, where are you going, ay 
EET” | ls t 
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the lady; come, I won't have my | 
books tumbled over in this manner; 
ry, but if you will promiſe me to be a 
nis good boy, you {hall begin with the 
aſt firſt of them, and carry away as many 
pl; Jas you can read. What, put them in 
my pocket, mame? ſays he, Yes, in 
nd your pocket, anſwered the lady, And 
keep them, mame? ſays he. Yes, 
and keep them, anſweted ſhe, Then, 
fays he, I will read all day long, 
mel mame ; ſhall Imame? Yes, fir, and 
lat welcome ſaid the lady, So to it he 
mel went, and before dinner he fairly 
is read Nurſe Truelove's Chriſtmas- 
ry box, or The Golden Play- thing; 
The New-year's Gift, or Book of 
„Books for Children; The Eaſter- gift, . 
or the 2237 to be very good; Ihe | 

| 

N 


; Whitſunti le-gift, or the Way to be 


very happy; The Fairing, or The 
ava Golden Toy for Children. 
ys 
—_.; >, in 
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In a 5 * may fee all the 125 of the 


And at . be as happy as 7 you cvere 
there. 

The Royal Primer and the ttery- 
Book, all which he read aloud to Lady 
Lucy, and put each book in his poc- 
Ket as. ſoon -as it. was finiſhed, As 
dinner was late, ſhe ordered him a 
diſh of chocolate, but he could not 
fpare time to drink it, nor would he 
fit down to tahle without a couple of 
+ books, by him, Upon which, Mr. 
| Johnſon, who was there at dinner, 
aſked, what good little boy that was, 
who was ſo fond of his book ? This, 
fir, ſays ſhe, is Maſter Worthy, and 
my V Uentine. Dick Worthy, ſays he, 
why he is the dulleſt bopby in town 
he goes by my houle crying to ſchool 
every day, and I am told, cannot learn 
any Inge Not in thoſe dirty dull 

A books, 
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the books, anſwered the boy; but I can 
learn any thing in ſuch nice little 
ere pretty books as theſe, Ay, ay, ſays 
Lady Lucy, we ſhall do very well ;* 
)- Rand before he has been my Valentine 
dy Na year, he ſhall read with you for your 
"c- ¶ ſpectacles, Mr, Johnſon, and all the 
As money in your pocket into the bar- 
1 4 gain. So I will, mame, ſays Dick; 
ot but in ſtarting up haſtily, threw a 
he Iglaſs off the table, and broke it, 
of which much diſconcerted him. Come, 
Ir. ¶ don't mind that, ſays Lady Lucy, it is 
er, Jan accident, and I am not angry with 
as, you. After dinner he ſet to reading 
is, again, and fairly carried off two other 
nd books before the ſervant came for 
ie, him, and then he whiſpered Lady If 
n; Lucy, to know if he might come and i 
ol Fread again to-morrow. Yes, my dear, I 
rn ys ſhe every day, if you are good, Wl 
all Wil! you have fairly taken all thoſe We 
| books | - 


— — _ 
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books away ; but before you go, here 
is another book I muſt make you ac- 
quainted with; and then pulling one 
out of her pocket, which was bound 
in red, and fens ref: on the back The 
Valentine Ledger, ſhe opened it, and 
wrote on the firſt leaf, MAsTER 
ORTHY MY Vatan NE, Debtor ; 
and on the 0 poſite leaf ſhe wrote, 
Tas sAMERE GENTLEMAN, CrAfitor: 
| Now, ſaysſhe, as youaremy Valentine, 
you 1 mult * be honeſt and true to me, 
and tell me every day all the Faults 


. you have been guilty of, and all the 


good things you have done, that I 
may put qpwn the faulfs on the left 
hand, and the good actions on the 
right, to ſee how they balance, at the 
end of the week; and pray don't tell 
me a lie, for you know it is very 
wicked to ſay what is not true; and, 
of all things I hate a ar, Indeed, 
mam, 
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mame; ſays-he, I will be very good, 
and tell you all the truth. Then, ſays 
ſhe, we will begin to-day, and pray 
tell me what naughty things you have 
done. I cried, ſays he; as I was go- 
ing zo ſchool. Yes, ſays Lady Lucy, 
but that was before you was my Va- 
lentine, therefore I can take no ac- 


count of that; Then; ſays he, I broke 


the glaſs, mame, Yes, my dear, ſays 
ſhe, but that was an accident, and you 
could not help it.; had you intended 


to break the glaſs, or not have moved ; 


it out of the way if I had bid you, I 
ſhould have charged you with it; but 
as it ſtands now, it is an accident, and ; 
no fault: Then taking her pen, ſhe 
wrote on the Creditor's fide, A Good. 

BOY ALL DAY LONG: 5 
There, my dear, ſays ſhe, I have 
given you credit for being a good boy 
all day, and there is nothing on the 
e N other 


' 


28 The Valentine's Gift, . 
other fide againſt you. Now, I wiſh he 
wo could always carry on our account ¶ at 

in this manner. So we will, mame, I an 

ſays he; but he was foon after miſ- If th, 
taken; for being in Sir William au 

Tippin's garden, and throwing his Il $i: 

ball up againſt the houſe, the garden- I ca 

er forbid him, ang told bim, by and wi 
by he would break the windows; but ¶ to 
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ſh he ſtill kept throwing up his ball, till 
nt ¶ at laſt it flew in at a ſaſh that was open, 
©, and broke a large looking glaſs. As 
i. the gardener did not ſee it, he went 
m away, and ſaid nothing, but hearing 
Sir William, when he came home, 


call to his ſervant, and charge him 
with breaking his glaſs, and threaten 
to diſmiſs him his ſervice, he went 
away immediately to his Valentine, 
and told her what had happened, that 
it might be entered in the book z and 
then begged ſhe would go to Sir Wil- 
liam, ay carry him all the money he 
had, and not let the ſervant be turned 
away upon his account, for that would 
be very wicked. Ay, ſo it would, my 
dear, u at 
coming ſo readily to me about it, and 
I will 5010 Sir William and make it 
Ip, and you ſhall go with me; for T 
dare fay, when he ſees hew well our 


29. 


s ſhe, you are a good boy far 


© account 
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30 The Valentine's Gift, 
account ſtands, and knows how got 
* have been, ſince you became my 
1 alentine, he will not be angry. 80 
| taking the Valentine's Ledger in her 
WMA hand, away they marched. As ſoon as 
1 5 they came to the houſe, Lady Lucy 
Wil fent in her compliments to Sir Wil. 
liam, and defired to ſpeak with him, be. 
and begged alſo, that his lady migh 
be n at the time of their con- 
verſation. They were immediately 
ſhe w into a parlour, where was Si 
William, Lady Tippin, and his fiſter we 
Chairs were placed, but Lady Lucy re Ithe 
fuſed to fit down, telling the compan 
that ſhe and her little friend &ame 
there as delinquents, We have bee 
ſo unhappy, Sir William, ſays ſhe, ; 
do do you an injury, which we could 
 conceal,andthe fault might be thrown 
upon others; but that would be mak 
vg the prime greater, and * x 
1. 01 
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Gov almighty, whoſeesand knows all 
our actions and deſigns, we therefore 
are come generouſly. to acknowledge 


the injury before it is diſcovered, and 


to make all the reſtitution and ſatig- 


faction we are able, There has been a 
l. glass broke, Sir William, Ay, the 


beſt glaſs in my ſtudy, ſays he, with 
ſome emotion, That I do'nt doubt, 
Jays Lady Lucy; that glaſs was broke 
by a ball which accidentally flew in at 
your window ; the ball was our's, and 
we have a great loſs in it, Yes, but 


the ball will not buy me a glaſs, ſays 
Sir William, Very true, anſwered 


we Lady, but the ball is as dear to us, 


xs the glaſs is to you; and as we don't 
, aſWepine at our misfortune, we hope you 


vill think the leſs of your's: look ye, 
dir William, this young gentleman is 
my Valentine, and a better there js 


not in town, as you may ſee by this 


account; 


2 
| . 
4 
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10WEfaid the ſecurity was- ſufficient, and 
bl; William taking him by the hand, 
duffſaid it was noble in him to confels 
el 


be truth; and as he had ſo readily 


h acknowledged the fault, and behaved 
neo well in other reſpects, he would 
10 


either take money nor ſecurity; and 
eturned both the nine - pence and the 
Wall again. Sir William laughing, 
old Lady Lucy, ſhe was a moſt ex- 
ellent advocate. Upon which ſhe 
eplied, it was no wonder that ſhe 
ould fucceed, when ſhe pleaded the 
auſe of the juſt; but as this matfex 
as been fairly tried, ſaid ſhe, the ob- 
igation ought to be cancelled incourt, 
nd, handing the Ledger to Sir Wil- 
iam, ſhe defired he would diſcharge 
We on the other fide; which was done, 
Wd witneſſed by the ladies. She then 
ea ewed it Maſter Worthy, and told 
iw, that his account Rood as clear as 
Gb - | before; 
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| before; you have been guilty of afl., 
fault, my dear, ſays ſhe, in continu- 
ing to toſs the ball after you were for. 
. dig, till you broke the glaſs ; but by... 
your love of truth and good behavi- 
our, the fault is cancelled, and your 
account now ſtands as before, Aﬀeer 
this, Lady Tippin kiſſed him, and 
inned a ſilver knot in his hat for tell. 
ing the truth. As he was going a 
way, the footman, who had been 
charged with the crime, thruſt 
plumb-cake into his pocket, and the 
gardener gave him two fine peache 
and a nectarine, and all this becauk 
he had told the truth, We 
After this, ſhe kept the account far 
Maſter Worthy till he went to th 
Univerſity ; during which time h. 
eontracted a habit of being good, ant 
Habits, you know, are not eaſily br 
ken; yet he was ſo far gone at colleg 


as, 
Xtr. 
1 


r 
* 
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f a; to be obliged to write to Lady Lucy 


u- or the Ledger, who ſent it, And de- 


or- red it might be, kept by his tutor 
by ut the young gentleman wrote tar 
Vi-Ynſwer, that the tutor had enough to 
o to keep his own Ledger, and could 
ot undertake. the care of his; but 


edger of this kind was Kept in the 
ommon- room of ' every college, for 
Uthe peopith as well fellows as o- 
ers, to poſt up theix accounts, | He 
anaged, however, his own fo well 
| ſelf, that he' came off with ho- 
aun bur, and has been beloved by che 
hole ever fiace. 

r beides this gentleman, Mrs. 
ngworth, whom you allo know, 


xtremely good, by? having an ac- 
bunt kept for her in this manner 
Valentine, and you fee now ſhe is 


that added, that he withed a large 


as, from a very naughty girl, wade - 


9 __ to 


—— 
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the beſt bred, and the beſt behave 
gentlewoman in the whole pariſh 


ice what a delicate curtely ſhe make 


Therefore, if our children have th 
Valentine's, my dear, pray let the 
have Ledger-Books likewiſe, that 
roper account maybe taken of the 
ORE T7 
Pray, papa, let me have a bod 
ys Dicky ; and me one, papa, la 
Tommy; me one, mama, {a 
. - 2 5 » Sally 


COY 
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who pretended to have a particu] 


there is ſome fatire and inſtructiòn 
nis donverſation of this kind, 1 Y 


— 


they may, ſaid the father; old Z 10! 
2 hte tells us ſo. 


T 


kind of horn, which, by placing to hi A 
ear, enabled him, to underſtand thei 
language; but you are not to beliey 


d romantic ſtories. However, 1 


5 2 


* 


— . — — — ——— — 
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LIT let you know what paſſed between him 


and me once on a journey. Ay do 


papa, ſays the Tittle ones, I hound 


like to know what our GanIry-bird 


II what the Hen ſays, when ſhe talks 
= her chickens."Peace, peace, then, 
{aid he, and you ſhall hear. 


, N oP 
L-$:C T&F, 


N WA. ay OR, * — 
on An, Account of what . paſſed on. 4 
Journey wick old ZIicz as. 
EFORE we got a mile out of towh 
Zigzag informed me, that he pro- 


miſed himſelf much pleaſure on this 
{journey z for,” as: there were” _ 
hs RE .* birds 


ſays, and I what the Robin ſays, and 


To let down che- PuIDE of MAN; 


1 4 
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birds on the road, he had put bis. 
horn. in his pocket to know what 


they ſaid to each other. te 
The fiſt birds \ we ſaw were two 
Magpies: 5 


al 


At whom he = e they 
at him; at laf one of the birds turned 
to the other, and ſaid, Come, let us 
« fly further, and ſeek better com- 
% pavy?” and as they flew away, * | 
40 Seeg 20 Mag, that blockhead 

„% would 


t his 
v hat 


two 


hey 
ned 
t us 
Ms 
6« J 
ead 
ld 


— — 
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© would mind his own buſineſs, and | 
let our's alone.“ Upon which he 
told me, they had called him block- 
head for his curiofity, and that the 
Magpie was the moſt impertinent of 
all birds, | | 


— 


| c 
Soon after this, he heard a great 
hirping and chattering in a buſh, and 
going up, and applying his horn, he 
ound it was a parcel of Gold-finches, 
omforting a mother whohad4oſt her 


young 


<A Is Oe 


— 
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ng ones. See, ſays one of them, 
how wickedly theſe tyrants of men 
breed up their children; theſe wicked 
boys have pulled down the neſt, and 

| deſtroyed all the little ones, even be- 
fore they were fledged. See where 
the dear babies lie. Raiſe and ſup. 
port the poor mother, wretched crea- 
ture, her heart is broke, ſhe is dying 


with grief Oh, how mercileſs are 
mankind. | EG 


= mw ww ww OR e _ == ©< . -«©@, . . hed 1 Red ws ww 


em; 
men 
ked 
and 
be- 
here 
ſup- 
rea- 
ying 
are 


— — — — 
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Zigzag, dropped a tear, and trudg- 
ing forward ſaw a ſetting- dog, point» 
ing to a Partridge, which addreſſed 
him in this manner. Are not you 


both a cruel and a filly creature, Mr. 


Dog, to ſeek a life which has done no 
harm, and which can do you no ſer- 
vice? When I am taken, what will 
you be the better for.it?- Your maſter 
is himſelf too fond of a delicious mor- 
ſel, to give Wu any portion of my 


body whey dreſſed; and as you know 


and felt (for I ſaw. him whip you un- 
mercifully) that he is a tyrant to us 
all, why ſhould you be ſolicitous in 
promoting his dominion? Is there 
among all the creatures, one ſo ſavage 
as man, or fo fooliſh and abſurd in 
his actions? Among the inhuman 


race, one creature indeed will deſtroy 


another; but they don't deſtroy their 


* 


own ſpecies, Yet man, more ſavage 
* 


il 
1 q 


4 
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man, has no mercy. on his own race, 
but brings an hundred thouſand: from 
ane part of a country, to deſtroy an 
hundred thouſand of another without 
any apparent neceſſity, Your race, 
Mr. Dog, are as ravenous as moſt, 
yet I never heard that the dogs of 
Iſlington, went in a body to deſtyoy 
the dogs at Newington ;_ or that the 
maſtifls came from Wales, or from 
Scotland, to deſtroy-their own ſpecies 
in England, or that thoſe in England 
went to deſtroy them: yet of this 


piece of folly iheir maſters have been 


trequently guilty. The Do bluſhed, 
hung down his head, and ſaid, he 
iaw'the ſorce of the argument; but, 


ſays he, my maſter is-ſo cruel, that if 


I don't help to miirder you for his 
dinner, I {hall not get even a piece of 
Carrion. for my own. 155 


. Going 


Bee, Arg the ſweet nectar of an 


A * 


Going a little farther, he ſaw a 


honey-ſuckle, and a Walp ſtanding 
by, which the Bee thus accoſted: + 

What a lazy loon you are, Mr, 
Waſp, and how like a fop you flut- 
ter about, without endeavouring toget 
any thing to ſupport you in the win- 
ter. It is not very commendable, to 
1255 lounge 


- , 
# 
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lounge thus, and live upon the la- 
bours of others. Ah! Mr. Bee, re- 
plied the Waſp, you are not the wilc- 


think ſo; I admire, indeed, yourform 


your ſtate, and ſhould equally applaud 
your indurſty, was you Wet the 

enefit of it: but that is not the tale, 
Your property is not your own; for 
the thief will come in the night, that 
Zaun man will ſteal on you in the 
dark, and murder you, and fet fire to 
your houſe, in order to rob you of 
your food. Under the dominion of 
tyrants, property is never ſecure ; nay, 
it only Erdes to bring one the ſoonet 
to deſtruttion, which is the reaſon that 
we labour not; and we feel the good 


nothing to loſe, ſo no one deſtroys u 


Tafely 


o 


effects of our idleneſs; for as we have 


for plunder, 'The poor may wall 


eſt creature in the world, tho“ you 


of government, and the regulation inf 
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1a. Wofely in the night, or even ſleep 
n the ſtreet; but the rich are ob- 
ſe. Wiged to keep watch, and faſten their 
ates and doors. This, if true, ſays 
he Bee, 1s poor encouragement to be 


nive, (whither Zigzag hobbled after 
the ith his horn) ſhe told this dreadful 


ned for {ome time, and then raiſing 
bat erſelf with ſuperior dignity, ſhe thus 
tbelleplied: 

This ſtory, my dear, may be in- 
ented by the Waſp, in ſupport of 


n excuſe for his folly, I have heard, 


elieve they were either ſo wicked or 
dfooliſh; becauſe, by putting another 
we over what they Lived in, and a 


nduſtrious, and flying away to the 


ews to the queen. Her majeſty hum · 


lis own lazineſs; for every fool finds 


ndeed, that men formerly haye burnt 
he. hive of our forefathers, in order * 
ſteal their victuals; but I cannot 


light 1 


kind. Your ſcheme of preſerving th 


but we have neither prudence nor hu 
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light underneath, they might har 
driven them out of their old dwel 
ling into the new one, and (after tak 
ing the honey) by giving them a littl 
ſugar, have preſerved them to toil fc 


more honey the next year; it is no 


therefore, their intereſt to murderu 
Go again to your labour, and neve 
believe that man can either be ſo wick 
ed or ſo fooliſh, as to do what is in 
conſiſtent both with his intereſt an 
his duty. Ah, ſays Zigzag, mada 
queen, how little. you know of man 


lives of Bees is indeed a good one 


manity enough to put it in execution. 
Poor creatures, I pity your fate, aue 
down fell a tear, 0 
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Y 
Ga this :aſtant came 1 a fine Ox, 
ho look ed as if he had 8 well SN 
one hut was in a very melancholy-s mood, 
r huFor he fixed his eyes upon the ground 
tionſend did nothing but grumble as he 
 anFvent along. Amooy amo, amqo, 
oo, moo, moo, hau! ſays he tg 
imſelf, while a barbayous-fellowy | 
alked behind him, and keptgcontis 
ally goading him with a nail e 

D 


into 


. : 


at the end of: it, This R treatment 
Excited compaſſion in a poet, who, : as 
he paſſed along, cried out, 


— the poar Ox, 
Th bat , honeft, guiltleſs animal, 


. / ot has be ofindect? He, whoſe toil 


Patient, and ever ready, cloths the 
ids, 
With all the pomp of harueft | Pall he 
bleed, | 
| bd cure/tling groan bencath the crud 
and 
en 77 12 clown he faut 


Mind oor 8 ſays the 
| Kirly fellow; know what Ihaveto do, 
Pil warrant ye. You have few ſuch 
Oxen as this, I believe, at Parnaſſus, 


That is a truth, fays Zigzag, but in. 
| pertinently 


II be Valentine*s Gift. &g1 
he pertinently thrown in, ſrrrah. Fame 
od indeed is the only food they have in 
nt W Parnaſſus, and that makes the inhabi- 
a5 WF tants look ſo meagre. Even Apollo, 5-5 
Lord of the manor, can ſhoot no 
tridges there. Fame is a ſlender Lets 

Dr, yet this is more than our critics will 
ral, allow the poor poets; for they treat 
oil, mem as cruel carmen do their horſes, 
the expe& more from them than they are 
ble ts perform, and then laſh them 
for the deſect. Zigzag obſerving that 
the poor Ox muttered and moaned ag 
he went along, ſtepped up with hig 
horn, to know what he ſaid, Amoo, 
amoo, amoo, ſays the poor animal, 
that is, “ Ay, I know what you | 


the would be at.“ 1 have ploughed 
0 doyour ground for you, got in your 
— orn, carried it to market, and done 
(Tus, 


Il I could to make you happy, and 
ow you are going do murder me, as 


ently r 
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you did my father and mother, my 
thers and fiſters, and my grand- 


creatures as ye are! Zigzag, a little 
Kung with this laſt expreſſion, which 
ſeemed a reproach upon his -own ſpe- 
cies, bid him go along, and not be 
abuſive; theſe complaints, fays he, 
will do you no ſervice. You muſt be 
Killed, and all your generation; for 
pu were made for the uſe of man. Sq 
1 all ſay indeed, ręplied the Ox; 

| bur! can fee no reaſon for it. You 
men are” but tenants of the earth as 
well as we; and 1 don't no why one 
creature ſhould not live as well as ano- 
ther. I have pfovided, meat-enough 


turnips and AI have planted, 
and drink lifter Ciceley's milk, and let 
me alone, can't ye? or. if I mult die, 
don't let me be tortured. Take this 
* 3 wicked 


father and grandmother. © Inhuman 


for y. Go, eat the corn, and the, 
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| wicked fellow from = heels, that 
treats me ſo cruely. Nay, ſays Zig- 
zag, you need not complain much of 


1 that; How many have your brothers | 
hand ſiſters deſtroyed of mine, when JB 
». chey have ran out of Smithheld; and 
de pretended ta be mad? That Was, re- 

e, plied the, Ox, from a juſt reſentment 

de of your ervelty and your crimes, They 

or menged . themſelves on you, beeauſe, 

5e fer they had ſerved you honeſiiy and. 

X; faithfully, you were ſo ungrateful and 

on eruel as to torture them to death. But 

as However highly provoked with you, I 

ne will anſwer for my whole race, that in 

no-. their height of diſtraction, they never 

igh hurt any other animal; ſo juſt arewe.um 

the our dealings. Very true, very true, 

ed, s Zigzag, and throwing down his 

let born; the creature's complaints, lays 

die, he, are juſt, and his arguments un- 

this anfwerable. 1 have obſerved, that in 


= 
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61 their fits of diſtraction they never gote 
n horfe, a fheep, or any other animal; 
but their whole reſentment is directed 
againſt us alone, Who are their tor- 
mentors; and this convinces me, that 
wan, proud, imperious, eruel man, is 
the moſt unjuſt of all animals. 

Wy - ung ſpoke this with great emos 
| 9 $1 tion, and was retiring from the hate- 
WHT} ful dene, when he unfortunately fell 

deer a Mole-hill, on Which was an 
$7 emmet's neſt. Some of the ants, pro- 
L 89- Voked atthe injury he had done them, ! 
l Nung him on the hand, which awa -: 

q Kened his curioſity, and turning! 
wund, he cried, what creature u 
| | * . } 

| | * | 
| 

y 


there. 


ſo nette a as not to eonivnd for it's Y 
and p 1 He perceived, that Re 


had ma t havock among a pate 
celof 1 In, rom animals. who were la- 
bouring hard for the Winter. Upon 
this he catched up his horn, and 
placed it to his ear; when he was a- 
mazed at the tumult he had cauſed in 
their innocent republick, and to hear 4 


the wiſe 9 _ Go geen of by 
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the ants on the occaſion. Clear awayiſMta 


that rubbiſh ars qe mend chat ba. tu 
ſtign, repair thaGeonftercarp* build: 


this curtain, Oh. r children Nu 
ſays another my So deſtroy· Ne 
ed. How. wretched AI am ul 
dohe. Lead in 1 — Jays Fer 
third; HHU mm ring Ata 


When Zigzag eard nes £5 is, he 
. cried@ut, with alboniſtnnent . Hon 
t-is the power of Hod! How 

BEET * wonderful the works of creation! 
nd when he perceived, with what ang 
de little creatures bit, the grain, tone 
prevent its vegetating or, growing in. 
be garth, and then bore home bur 
| .thens much "Digger and heavier than 
| ; themſelyes, he cried, in the words of 
Solomon, Go to. the ant, thou flug: 
, gard, sonſider her ways, and be 
A wiſe. Conſider. your own ways, 
| _ bbs ys Wo” of. the ants, and 


take 
— 


\ 
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wayMtake Care how you tread for the fu- 


ba · ture. Had you regarded your own 
uildMteps, yon would not have tumbled on 
en ur city, you great looby, and have 
> many of our inhabitants. 


roy-citroyed 6 


un. lu a" meadow juſt by, Zigzag ob- 


erved a poor little Jack-Aſs, almoſt 
tarved,/which an unlucky freſh-co- 
oured boy Was throwing ſtones at. 
he Aſs. retreated, ' as Ajax-did from 
he fielck of battle; (and hot that 
ras, my dear. Friend, you will know 
hen you cem to read Homer), in 
ort, he. diſputed every... inch of 
ground with the booby that heat him, 


Fad juſt, as Zigzag lifted 2 his hor, 
han{Whe Aſs ſhook off the duſt from his 
S of ö — 8 * 82 — 
lug bor. F wt Wal 


\ 
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n pe coat at the lad, And cried, y 
1 e ber brother ; bY are not 

n nt = puppy? When you » 
Fe, + diſt 5 my mother 
your nurſe and your doctor. I gave! 
my milk; and almoſt ſtarved myſelf 
ſave you from deſtruction, and this 
| the grateful return which your 
WE 4 e and Nee, 


* 
* 
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W The drollery of this diſpute made 
jozag laugh; but a circumſtance 
ch happened afterwards gave him 
inite uneaſineſs; FOR 


N wo” — | 

1 n „„ 
ra Cock that had long and faiths 
Willy ſerved his maſter ; that had for 
Hany years punctually . ed him ip 


the morning; that had fed him 
ith good eggs and plenty of chickens 
his bacon and greens, was ſet 15 | 


* 
"a "ny 
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by this very man, whom he had 
l ſerved, to be murdered 


Inches, the, murderer © paying 
pence three throws; 3, and which, 


ter being diſabled in his body,“ 
having both his legs broke. the inh 


| man maſter propped up with wy 


be ſtill pelted. Yet hen 


flict was over und the poor 3 


dragged from the bloody field, 


; ehfärt crowded; Ah! what 


thou crow for,” ſays Zagrap," fer 


thy condition is 10 miſerable ! Le 
ſaid the cock, becauſe th&uglel h 


ſuffered, 4. am innocent, an 


— 


ad 


.reJol 
am- not ſo-un ingrateful 


becauſe 


1 ; Kicked as my maſter, . 


** - 
— . 
| 2.8371 


8 


— 


n a meadow hard by, where there 
s plenty of good graſs, Zigzag, faw 
ery poor horſe — backwards 
d forwards, and at times creemnr 97 
o the hedges, inſtead of filling bi 
ly upon which he took up his 
rn, and accoſted him in the language 
the Houhnhms. „Dobbin, or 8 
whatever thy name may be, 


1 doſt thou friſt about in bis 


manner 


"The viene Gift. 61 


n 


= % — * od 
—_————— — — = 
2 —_—__— 
» 


es- 


— 


— —— 


2 
— 


— 


62 The Valentine's Gift, 
mantier, ſeeing thy ſides are lean, a 
1 know that thou art hungry? 4 
r, quoth the poor animal, in 
nguage of the Houhnhms, '1 ſhox 


de glad to feed, indetd; but my u 


maſter, whoſe pride ſpurs him up e e 

. - mend the work of the Almigh his 

- cut off my tail, that fence whic ! t ge 

vidence gave me againſt the flies; all, 

inſtead of filling my belly, I am et ſe 

"ſtrained, though tired and hung a 

to run thus from buy © — = 28 

| | d\ 
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In 8; ſield at ſame diftance a team of 


Mees were at plough, ſweating and 


guiſhing under the intolerable beat 
the day; while their drivers often 
pt to refreſt- themſelves with excel: 
pt cyder. 
his brother White · foat, that we an- 
Ar get a drop of that good water yon 
r. h! ſo it is, replied White - foot, 


ps a ſad. thing to be a farmer's horſe, 


ſhould haye. been watered epics 
ce we have been out, even if it had 


g, who overheard this, ſtept 92 
fore-horſe, and aſked, in the lan- 


* 


2 3 


"Tis very hard, ſays Jolly 


ſe blockheads never think of us! 


. 
* W nenn ä — „ 


s Diamond: if we had. drawn a 
dwaggon, or run in a ſtage-conch, : - 


two-pence: but theſe farmers have: ©: 
compaſſion, and always imitate their 
her's, even in their ſtupidity, Zig- 


of the Houhnhme, why he did 
bent the e ill Mee 4 
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So Twould, maſter, quoth the horſe N Oι 
Idas furniſhed with a hip and ſpuſpoſe 
as he is; but condemned as I am 
ſorvitude and torture, tis to no pu 
poſe to kick and be ruſty. The for 
my maſter will pay for it in the ent 
for if, while we are at work, he h 
generoſity enough to beſtow on 
a. little water, which would coſt hit 
nothing, we ſhould be able to do hi 
more buſineſs in the day, and live 
ſerve him many years longer. h. 
this the booby does not think of, th 
he ſees it practiſed every day, by t 
waggoners, coachmenand others, wh 
travel the road. Zigzag was out ol |}; 
patience with the driver, and imm 
diately called out, Blunderbuſs, juſt 
the bottle was up at his mouth, yt 
wet your own whiſtle, ſirrah, but ta 
get your poor horſes, One wal 
DDE when you are ſo thi 
yourſe 


Ing 
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Fourſelf, you would think of them. Sup- 
poſe you were a horſe, how would 
ou like this treatment? Not at all 
aſter, ſays the Ploughman, and now 
think on't ſhoot oft, Tom, cried he 
d the boy. and take them to the 
ater ; waich was done, and the whole 
am thanked Zigzag, iu a language. 
at nobody underſtood but himſelf. 


ing a little farther he ſaw ſome 
rooky 
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rTooks on a tree quarrelling, as het 
firſt thought; but when he came with 
in hearing, it was only the old roo 
talking to their young ones, whon 
they thus admoniſhed, Come get uf 
Flapſy, get up Wafty,.get up Pe 
ev. fly away and ſeek food for your 
ſelves; what, do you. think your po 
old father and mother are to feed ye 
for ever? Dear mother, ſays one, 
don't know how to fly; then come w 
me and learn, ſays gaffer rook. 1 
not ſtrong enough to fly, papa, fa 
another,  getwp and try, ſays gu 
mer rook, exerciſe will make 
ſtronger. Ay, ay, buſtle my ho 
buſtle, ſays the old gentleman, a 
learn to get your bread ; nature ne 
intended that ſuch hulky blades as 
ſhould live in idleneſs, We have 
maſter rooks and madam crows 


lounge about and dive upon 4 


, 
 - 
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ours of others. Work and be ſtrong, 
vas a rule with your old gandfather, - 
nd he taught it me early. -You may 
ee what comes of idleneſs by looking 

t the great houſe here, where they are 


ch, or ſome tantrum or other. They 
re ill becauſe they will not work and 
e well: but the people at the farm- 
ouſe, who get up early and work 
ard, have no gouts or kead-achs but 
hat they whiſtle off in the fields. 
ome boys, buſtle ! buſtle ! You have 
ings to fly, a bill to peck, and claws 

d ſcratch; as well as your poof mo- 
er and me: fly, ſcratch, and peck, - 
y boys, and get your bread, there's 
bod children. So out he ſent them, 


caſe of an aceident; for it is a law 
ith the rooks, never to {ave their 
dung, till they can get their food, 

Rs IS and 


ways ill of the gout, or the head-' | 


t left the neſt for them to return to, 
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ra then they never ſuffer them to he 
The next object which preſented it 
[ among the birds was a poor turtle 
dove, whoſe mate had juſt been ſhot hy 
a very naughty boy, or a very wicke 
man; for ſurely it muſt be wicked tt 
| GQeſtroy thoſe innocent animals, wh 
take nothing from us for their ſuppo 
and yet entertain us with their com 
pany, and with the beſt melody th 
can make, It is impoſſible to gefcrit 
the diſtreſs of the poor little creat 
that remained. She was fugitive ar 
alone, and the dying cooes of herb 
Joved mate dwelt for ever on her ear 


| ; t laſt in ſadneſs ſhe ſung the fol los 


ng dirge, and died on the ſpot, whe 
her dear companion and partner | 
life had made his exit, 


4 0 _— 
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he TozTLz's Dizeg for the Lol 
of her mate. Tranſlated 3 


Arial e By M* 
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How cruel is man, 

How deceitfyl his art; 

To rob a poor bird, 

Of the half of her heart! 
To rob à poor bird, &c. &C. 


E 3 Ah! 
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Ah! he is no more, 
Who liv'd with me on high! 
He's flain, he is gone, 

And I follow, I die. 


He's ſlain, he is gone, Ee. 


Having warbled out theſe ſenti 
ments in the moſt melancholy notes 
imaginable ; ſhe dropt from the ſpray 
and expired. 

We are told, that the frequent 
complaints which animals made of 
the cruelty. of mankind, put old 
Zigzag ſo out of humour with bi 
own ſpecies that he Burnt his horn in 
order to hear no more of the matter; 

others ſay, that he gave. it to Mr. 
Newbery, who daily employs it in 
writing the converſation of birds, 
beaſts, and other animals; but hon 
true is, time * can de 
| 


_ 
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Tt is certain that all animals. are 
ſuſceptible of pain and pleaſure as well 

| Was we; and capable of expreſſing thoſe 
ſenſations tous, tho? they cannot com- 
municate others ;- which is a kind of 

xe proof, that providence provided them 
Evith thoſe notes, and enabled us to 
underſtand them, that they might cry 
to us for help, and that we might hear 
and relieve them, The notes of a 


when in danger, or in pain, are a- 
mazingly different, and are by us: 
agree Hents they make about building 


country to another. Yet it is certain, 


fectly undgritand, otherwiſe how could 
4. a E 4 * the 


bird finging for joy, or ſcreaming” Þ 
eahly underſtood ; but we know no- | 
thing of thoſe whiſpers, cooings, an 


their neſts, breeding up their families, 
and migrating in flocks from ones 


that they talk together in a language, 
which both they and. their young pei- 


— — —᷑ — 


| 
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the ſwallows, martins, woodcocks and | 
other birds, agree to meet together, ¶ to 
and make excurhons in the air from WW ani 
- time to tinie, to try the ſtrength of all, 
their young, and then - depart into 21 

foreign climate, when they find Them NA! 
bold of wing and fit for dicht ? t 
+ Theie things are unknown to us; 
| but this we know, that they are our 
. fellow-tenangg of the globe; and that 
weought to be kind to thoſe that are 
innocent, and do not mean to” hurt 
us; and if we kill ſuch as are nox- 
ĩous and endange four ſafety, we are to 
do it without torture: Ihe mer - 
& ciful man, ſaith Solomon, is mer- 
5 citul to his beaſt ; but, the wiſe 
and benevolent man is an admirer of 

all the works of creation, and endea- 
| | vours to promote the fre of 
| | © every living creature. 


7 3 * | . ö 0 — Go, 
| * | ; t » 
; * a 
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0 Go, my dear children, be merciful 
„Ito your fellow creatures, and to all 
mW animals, that Gop, the Maker of 
of PIR may be merciful to you. a 


A Rerharkable CUR E effected by 
the VALENTINE'S LEDGER, men- 

tioned in the preceding part of 
tis Volume. 


Lillo, one Mr. Brown, a mer- 
* who had a daughter that was 
pretty, but the naughtieſt little 
re 7 that ever was known; for ſhe was 


HERE was links land of if 


r- Wevery = doing miſchief, and always * | \ 


ſe laid her faults upon others. Indeed, 
of Whe ſo often told lies, that nobody 
u- Would believe a word ſhe ſaid, and I 
m ſure I cannot give her a w orſe cha- 

atter ; tor, as King Solomon obſerves, 


« The. 


— 


PP a= 
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** The lying lips who can bear.“ But Hor 
in juſtice to Sally (for that was her Em. 
name) I muſt own, that ſſie was not N 
altogether in fault; for her mother I; 
was a very paſſionate woman, and 
would often beat her ſeverely for the 
leaſt trifle; which when the ſervants 
obſerved, they perſuaded her to deny 
her faults, and theirs alſo when ſhe 
ſaw them guilty of any. Don't you 
tell your mama that T broke this 
plate, Miſs Sally, and Þlt give you 
this apple, ſays one. You muſt ne- 
ver tell tales; ſays another, Ay, my 
dear, ſays a third, if your mama 
aſks you, who did any thing that u 
naughty, you muſt always, deny it, 
and fay you don't know? What, not 
if mama bids me tell the truth ſays 
the child. No, not at all, anſwered 
the other; you mutt never own, that 


you did any thing that was naughty; 
. or 


LES 
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ut Hor that we did; for if you do your 
er mama will beat you, and all of ns. 
Thus they-brought up the poor child 
Win ſuch a habit of telling lies, that 
nd though ſhe was often detected, and 
beat for it, yet ſhe would not give 
it over, and was at laſt grown ſo bad, 
that her father and mother no longer 
loved her; ſhe was therefore driven 
by their diſpleaſure into the kitchen, 
where ſhe was an unwelcome gueſt; 
for whenever ſhe had committed a 
fault, ſhe laid it” upon ſome of the 
ſervants, and that made them alſo 
hate her; ſo that haying nobody to 
take any notice of her, ſhe crept about; 
the houſe like a little ſtranger. The. 
only diverhon ſhe had was playing 
"YI with a little dog. and a parrot, which 
CW the ſervant had formerly taught theſe. 
at verſes: F \ oy 
"1 | | The 


ct 
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i | | 
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The beft and exticf girl in town, 
I little lovely Sally Brown, 


Mr. Brown, one dey over hearing this, 


called out in an angry manner, Who 


is that tells lies there; Ihe ſervant 
anſwered, it was the parrot. I hen 
lend him away, fays Mr. Brown, or 
cut his head off; for 1 will keep no- 
thing in my houſe that ſhall tell hes, 


Little Sally was in great pain for fear 


ſhe ſhould loſe her parrot, and did all 
in her power to prevent it; but her 
father was determined and ſent away 
poor Poll. Upon which ſhe went in- 
to the garden crying, without any 


one regarding her, except the little 


dog Pompey, who pitied her, and 
licked her hands al face, as you 
may ſee. F x ; 


At 


77 


At laſt ſitting down under a cypreſs 
tree, in one corner of the garden, the { 
thus bemoaned herſelf : Oh dear ! I nu 
Y WB wiſh I could ay down and die as Jenny 
Thompſon did; for 1 am very unhap- 
pr, papa don't love me, mama 
7 ts me, Suſan and Molly and R 
u 


chard, aud all of them hate me; 
mama, won't let me come into the 
Hg | - parlour, 
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parlour, and the ſervants thruſt me 
out of the kitchen. I hey made me 
tell fibs, and now they hate me for 
it; and when I tell the truth, none 
of them will believe me. No- boch 
loves me, but Pompey and the par. 
rot, and now apa has ſent away 
poor Poll, and ll never fee her 
again. Ah! I wiſh 1 could die az 
| Jenny Th on did ! | 
Mrs. Jewſon, who came the 
before on a viſit, had ſeen little Sall 
link about, and aſked whoſe little at 
creep mouſe girl ſhe was? To which fr 
Mrs. Brown anſwered, that ſhe was all © 
for nothing huſfey, and deſired i v 
the would take no notice of her, I a 
which ſhe did-not then; but being b 
in 88 


— p 
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tie and overhearing her make this moan, 
ich MW ſhe went up to her, and aſked, whole 
schild ſhe was? Upon this; Sally 
red wiped her face with the corner of her 
er, ¶ apron, and attempted to run away z | 
ng but Mrs. Jewſon laid hold of her hand, 
and ſaid, ſhe would know whoſe lit- 
tle girl ſhe was, and what was the 
matter. Whoſe child are you, ſays 
ad ſhe ? Papa's, anſwered the girl; and 
f : who | 
o 


* - 


OOO . — _ 


DS 


e 


Mr. Brown, returned the child. And 


| Z and nobody loves me, ſaid the child. 


1 folly as well as wickedneſs of lying, 
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who 1s your papa, ſays Mrs. Jewſon? 


why do you cry, ſays the lady? Bee? 
cauſe papa has ſent away my parrot, i 


But how happens it that nobody loves 
you? Fam afraid you have been naugi-I 
2 Come, tell me, what you have 

one, ſays Mrs. Jewſon. I have told 
fibs, anſwered the child. Oh, my 
dear, if that is the caſe, it is no won- 
der that the people don't love you, 
ſays the lady; for it is very wicked 
to tell lies. But I don't tell fibs now, 
returned the child. I uſed to do ſo, 
indeed, but our people taught me, 
and now they hate me for it, and it 
is all one whether I tell fibs or not, 
for when I tel] truth nobody believes MW 
me. That ſhews you, my dear, the 


Jays 


* 
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ns the lady; for Go p Almighty, 
ho is the God of truth, cannot bear 
liar, and therefore he has ſq order- 
d it, that lying carries .in ſome mea- 
ure its own puniſhment with it, Every 
he abhors a liar, and nobody be- 
eyes him when he ſpeaks truth, ſo 
at the tongue with which he uſed to 
eceive others, becomes in à manner 
ſeleſs to himſelf. Confider, my dear, 
hat a fad thing it is to tell lies. 
ppoſe any little girl was to ſay, that 
e eloaths you have on were not your 
rn, and another little girl was to ſay 
y were her's, the people would 
ke the cloaths of your back, and 
ve them to her, and you would be 
= iked : or ſuppoſe, when you are 
che Ping to dinner, that the ſervants 
duld ſay you have dined; and again 
fore ſupper-time, that you had ſup- 
d; and ſa on for ſeyeral days; your 

| F father, 
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father, not knowing that they told fHth 

might believe them, and would r 
delieve you who bare been uſed to te 
tibs, and you might be ſtarved. 
mort, all the naughty things that a 
done in the pariſh. might be laid ups 
vou, if the people were ſo wicked 
to tell lies, and you might be puniſi 
for all of them, though you kn 
nothing of the matter. 
It is very bad to tell fibs even 
jeſt; for thoſe who do ſo will not] 
believed when they ſpeak in earnel 
1 remember there was at Mrs. I 

ling's ſchool a little girl who was Hure 
wanton, and often told fibs to mi 
her playmates. laugh. And as 
William Smith, who lived at the ndeyo 
door, had a wolf, that had bi 
looſe, killed the poultry, a and bit 
ar three people; ſhe uſed. to go ul 
N 0 egirden, and cry out, The ya 


The Valentine's Gift. ” 
he wolf ! oh, the wolf will eat me up! 
This ſhe did to make the ſervants run 
o her relief, and when they came 
put with ticks to beat the wolf, ſhe 
ſed to langh 'to ſee how they ſeam- 
Wered, as ſhe called it. However, 
nhappily for her, poor girl, the wolf 
ne day really got over the wall when 
e was alone in the garden, and ſhe, 
rightened out of her- wits, cried our? 
h the wolf! the wolf! but as ſhe 
ad deceived them ſo often before, 
hey did not believe her;* ſo nobody 
rent to her relief, and the ugly crea» 
ure eat her up. Poor Mrs. Dillins 
ed to cry, and fay, ſhe beliey 
od Almighty permitted the wolf to 
evour this little girl becauſe ſhe told 
es. y 
This was a fad thing, mods, ſays 
e child, and I never will tell fibs 
gain; dut if I always ſpeak truth, + 
71 they 


\ 


miſe to be a good girl you ſhall ; 


bs} 
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they will not believe me any me 
than they did this little girl. That i 
true, my dear, ſays Mrs. Jewſon, b 
I will believe you, and if you'll pro 


home with me. Thank you, madan 
ſays Sally, and dropt a fine curtſe 
Upon which the lady took her by th 
hand, and leading her intothe parlout 
here, Mr. Brown, ſays ſhe, I han 
| found .a little duckling girl in tt 
garden, which you fhall make me 
preſent *of. Ay, ay, ſays he, in: juſt 
angry tone, it is no matter who h 
her. Mrs. Brown alſo conſented, 
looked croſs, but> no matter for tha 
we ſhall ſee her in better humour| 
and by. | | 
As ſoon as they came home, Mn 
Jewſon put into Sally's hands one 
the Ledgers we have mentioned, al 
| tang 
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aught her both i the uſe of it and to 
rite, that ſhe might keep“ fair and 
uſt account; which the did, and be- 
bhaved herſelf ſo well, that not only 
he family, but all the neighbours were 
ery fond of her; and nobody more 
o than Lady Lovelace, who lived in 
he next village, and often invited her 
o play with her couſins; - 

Now it happened, . that in the 

hriſtmas boch days, Lady Lovelace 
ad a great deal of company; who, 
F'$ after 
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after ſupper, were to dance in the fa. Mit. 
toon, where there was a great chan- wt 
delier, or large glaſs candleſlick, he 
which hung from the cieling, aue 
held thirty candles. After dinner our" 
young gentry got into this room, and 
in throwing apples to one another 
broke this fine chandelier, and then 
running out of the room, they ſhit 
the door cloſe, that no-body might 
know who did it. This ſcheme ws 
propoſed by the reſt, and Sally ſeem- 
ingly contented, but ſhe could no 
avoid putting it down in the Ledger, 
Lady Lovelace was very angry whet 
the found this fine candleſtick waſſ®< 
broke. She called in all the ſervants” 
who knew nothing of the matter. She 
then examined the children before Mf. 
company, among whom was Sallyi 
father, but they all, except Sally, fai 
they knew nothing of it; but whe 
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{a Wit came to her turn to be examined, 
who was the laſt, ſhe held down her 
ck, head, and cried. Upon which Mrs, 
aud Jewſon called out, Sally, bring me 
our the Ledger; and turning to the com- 
pany, this book, ſays ſhe, is an in- 
dex to my pupil's head and heart, and 
[ am ſure we ſhall find the truth here; 
for the is above telling a lic, or con- 
cealing her faults, that tliey may be 
laid upon others who are innocent; 
and opening the book, the read this 
entry which Miſs Sally had juſt made, 
J nelped to break Lady Lovelace's 
% fine- candleliick.” You helped to 
break it, ſays Lady Lovelace, then 
you did not break it yourſelf? No, 
madam, but I was in company, an- 
Wiwered the little one, and it was broke 
by our toſſing an apple to and fro. 1 
1 had known that at fir, laid the 
lady, I ſhould not have been angry; 
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but how could theſe other children 
tell me ſuch a falfity ? I eannot bear 


a liar. Mr. Brown (who had not ſeen 
his daughter for three years, in which 


time ſhe was ſo much altered, that he 


did not know her) ſaid, ſhe was adear 
little girl, and he loved her for telling 
the truth. Upon this Mrs. Jewſon, 
with ſome vehemence, cried out, I 
believe you don't know this young 
lady, Sir? No, upon my honour, 
madam, anſwered Mr. Brown. Then, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, I have the. pleafure to 
tell you, that this young lady, who 
has never told me an untruth, or 
done any thing to diſoblige me in the 
courſe of three years, is the little 
neglected, creep mouſe girl I found 
in your garden! What, my child! 
ſays Mr. Brown, catching her. up in 
his arms, and is this good girl my 
child! ſays he, kiffing her: W 
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did the glaſs coſt, Lady Lovelace? 
Twenty pounds, anſwered the lady. 
There, take the money, ſays he, 
throwing a handful on the table, I 
would not have my child tell a lie for 
a thouſand. No, Sir, ſaid her lady- 
ſhip, I ſhall receive no Money, Maſs 
Sally has made me fufficient ſatisfac- 
tion by owning the fault, and ſpeak- 
ing truth. She ſhall be always wel- 
come to me, Sir, and to all the good 
things that I have, but as for the other 
children who told me a lie, I defire 
they may never come to my houſe a- 
gain. She then gave Miſs Sally an 
handful of ſweetmeats, and a little 
gold wateh; and her father kiſſed her 
a thouſand times, and begged of Mrs. 
Jewſon to let her go home with him. 
Mrs, |ewſon conſented that ſhe ſhould 
go home, and ſee her mama; but 
ſaid, ſhe muſt come back to her * ; 
Or 


all their acquaintance, So true is that 
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for ſhe was now grown ſo good, and 
ſo ſweet a companion, that ſhe could 
not be happy without her. 
How happy it was that Mrs. Jew- 
ſon ſaw this little girl, and A N her 
the Ledger; for by her good advice, 
and the uſe of that book, ſhe ſoon 
left off all her naughty tricks, and 
learned to love the truth. In ſhort, 
ſhe was ſo good that every body ad- 
mired her, and ſhe ſoon became the 
fineſt lady in the whole country, and 
rode in a coach-and-fix; but as for the 
companions ſhe had at Lady Love- 
lace's, no body took any notice of 
them; for they continued to tell-fibs, 
and were neglected and deſpiſed by 


proverb which ſays, 
. He that | forſaketh the truth offendith 
his Gob, and evil ſhall fall upon him, 


The 
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dhe words of the Wifeſt Man: Or, 
leſſons from king Sor oo. 


— - — 


, * HEN king David was near his 
| end, he called his ſon Solo- 
„mon to him, and gave him the fol- 
FW lowing advice, which was of greater 

a WW value to him than the crown he was 

to inherit. | 4 

th Aud thou Solomon, my ſor, ſaid, he, 

know thou the Gov of thy father, and 

eve 


on 
ſereue bin evith a perfett heart, and 


——_— - —_— TIT 
OS e - 2 = 
* — A - 4 


E © EZ IE oO ature > —— — 
o x * x ＋—— 2 —— 
* : _ 
F o 
< 4. * 


The Valentine's Gift. 


evith a willing mind; for the LORD 


ſearebeth all Hearts, and untler landet. 
all the imaginations of the thoughts ; if 
thou ſeek Lim, le «will be found of thee, 


But if thou forſuke him, he will 7 


| thee off for ever. 


And Solomon liſtened to the * 
of his father, and ſerved the Lon b his 
Gon. And he prayed for Wiſdom, and 
the Long gave him knowledge in ſo 
great a degree, that he became the 
wiſeſt man in the world. And hi 
wrote many Leſſons to make thoſe 


& wile who came after him: ſome of 
{ which we ſhall here give you. | 


LESSON I. | 
Of WIs Dou. | 
Bo down thine ear, and hear the 


{ words of the wiſe, and apply thine 
The 


heart unto Wiſdom, 
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The fear of the Loxy is the be- 
ginning of knowledge, but fools de- 
10 ipiſe Wiſdom and inſtruction. 
My ſon, hear the inſtruction of thy |} 
re, father, and forſake not the, law of thy 
mother; for they ſhall Be an orna- 
ment of grace to thy head, and jewels || 
ce | about thy neck. ; | 
Happy is the man that findeth 
Wiſdom, and the man that getteth 
underſtanding; for the merchandize 
of it is better than filver, and the 
gain thereof than- fine gold. © * 
Length of days is in ber tight hang, 
ft W and in her left-hand riches and hos 
nour. | / : 
Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
and all her paths are peace. | 
When Wiſdom entereth into thine 
* I heart, and knowledge into thy ſoul, iſ 
diſcretion | ſhall preſerve thee, and 


underſtanding ſhall keep thee. 
| Wiſdom i 


1 
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Wiſdom is the principal thing; 
therefore get Wiſdom, and with all 
thy gettings, get underſtanding. 
Take hold vf inſtruction ; | lether 
| not go; keep her, for ſhe is thy lite, 
= Poverty and ſhame; ſhall be to him 
W that refuſeth inſtruction ; but he that 
regardeth reproof-ſhall be honoured, 
The way of the fool is right in his 
own eyes; but he that hearkeneth 
unto counſel is wiſe. It is better to 
hear the rebuke of the wiſe, than the 
ſong of fools. | 
| Hear counſel, and receive Inſtruc- 
tion, that thou mayeſt be wiſe in thy 
latter end, 

Wiſdom is glorious, and never fa- 
deth away; yea, ſhe is eafily ſeen of 
them that love her, and found of ſuch 
as ſeek her. She preventeth them 
that ſeek her in making herſelf firſt 
known unto them, Whoſo N 

* 0 
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for . her ſhall quickly be without 


Care. 
I loved Wiſdom above health and 


beauty, and chuſe to have her inſtead 
of light, for the light that cometh 
from her never goeth out. 


5 LESSON II. 


Of our Duty to God, and dependance 
on his protection. 


Remember thy Creator, now in the 
days of thy youth, while the evil 
days come not, nor the years draw 


'W pleaſure in them. 
. Fear Gop, and keep his com- 
h mandments; for this is the whole 
VS duty of man. 
li Gop ſhall bring ny work into 
t * 


judgment, with every ſecret thing, 
, whether 


nigh, when thou ſhalt ſay, I have no 


Ms | the fon in whom he delighteth. 


i g | ſoul of the righteous to famiſh, but 
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whether it be good, or whether it þ 
evil. | af 

Let not mercy and truth forſake 
thee, bind them about thy neck, and 
write them upon the table of chice Lo 
heart; ſo ſhalt thou find favour in the ble 
ſight of Gop and man. 

> he liberal ſoul ſhall be made fat 
and he that watereth ſhall be waterel e 
alſo himſelf. 

My ſon, deſpiſe not the chaſteniny Juc 
of the Lozp, neither be weary of hi 
correction; for whom the Lox loy- 
gth, he correcteth, even as a fath«M 


| The eyes of the Loxp are in ever 

place, beholding the evil and there: 

| good. | 
The Lonp will not fuffer the 


he caſteth away the ſubſtance of the 
wicked, k 
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In the houſe of the righteous is 


much treafure, but in the revenues of 


the wicked there is trouble. 
Better is little with the fear of the 


Loxp, than great treaſure with trou- 


ble. 

When a man's ways pleaſe the 
22D, he maketh even his enemies to 
be at peace with him, 


3 but the righteous are bold as 
a lion. _ 

Ye that fear the Loxp, hope for 
good, and for everlaſting joy and 
aercy. | 

Look at the generations of old, and 
ee; did ever any truſt in the Lon o, 
nd was confounded? Or did any 
bide in his fear, and was forſaken? 
Jr whom did he ever deſpiſe, that 
alled upon him? 

For the Log is full of compaſſion 
G and 


The wicked flee when no man pur- 


— 


— — — _ 
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and. mercy, long-ſuffering, and very 
pitiful, and forgiveth fins, and ſaveth | 
in time of aftliction, 

Mie be 40 feat ful hearts, and faint I 
hands, and the ſinner that goeth to 
ways. 

They that fear the Los p. will pre. t 
pare Their hearts,, and humble thei tc 


1ouls in his fight. 
Sch ing, we u ill fall into the * ar 


of the ien; and not into the hand 
of men: for às his majeſty is, ſo is hi 


w_—eercy. 41 71% 
uissov m. 
it we the Variny of human grandeur 
| and pleæaſures. bn 


17 aid in nine heart, go to now,! 
eil prove thee with mirth; therefor 
| 
| 


en ov Pune, and bchold this alſo 
ven) 3 


I mad: 


ry 
th 
nt 
0 
re- 
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me houſes, I planted me vineyards. | 

1 made me gardens and orchards, 
Ay 1 planted trees in them gt all 
kinds of fruits. | 

I made ihe pools of water, to water 
therewith the wood that  bringert, 
forth trees. 

| got me ſervants, and maidens, 
and had ſervants born in my houſe ; 
and I had great potteilionss of great 


and ſinall cattle, alzove all that were 


in Jeruſalem before me. | 
1 gathered me alſo kiver and gold, 


and the peculiar treaſure vi kings, 


and of the provinces : I got me men 
lagers and women, and che delights 
of the ſons of men, az mufical inſtru- 
ments, and that of all ſorts. 

So 1 as great, increaſed more than 
ll thathrere before me in ſeruſalem, 
po my Wildom remained with me. 

G 2 224 


I made me great works, I builded Þ 
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i And whatſoever mine eyes defired 


1 1 kept not from them, I withheld not 
my heart from any joy: for my heart 
rejoiced in all my labour, and this 

Ty was my portion of all my labour. 

1 Then looked on all 45 works that 

dy hands Had wrought, and on the 


& labour that I had laboured to do: and 
| | behold all was vanity and vexation of 


the ſun; 
{ Then I turned myſelf to behold 
| wiſdom, and wadneſs, and folly. 

18 And 1 ſaw that wiſdom excelleth 
. . folly, as far fs light excelleth Gy 
Wy nels. 

ng Great men, and judges, hy | poten 
rates ſhall be honoured, yet is there 


— 


1 none of them greater than he that 
WE fecarcth the Lox p. 


ſpirit, and there was no profit under 
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"LESSON TV. 
Of PaRENTSs and CHILDREN, 


A wiſe ſon maketh a glad father, 18 
bat a fooliſh man deſpiſeth his mo- 


| er, 
nt Childrens children are the crown I} 
of Wl of old men, and the glory of children 
der I #72 their parents. p | 
Tube juſt man walketh iu his inte- 
od gritys and his children are bleſſed 
_ him. * 17 | 
ll Train up a child in the way he 
b. fhould go, and whan he is, old be will | 
not Dent — it. A | kia father, 

: e that nec at hi 

nud defpiſeth te his mother, the 
ravens. of the valley ſhall pick it aut, 
and the young eagles ſhall eat it. | 
Rejoice,, O young man, in 
wth, and let thy heart cheer th 
the days of * and walk in 
|  -6'3 ' » the 


3 
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che ways of thy heart, apd in the . 
W fight of thine eyes; but know thou, 1 
that for all tlieſe things Gob wil 
bring thee into judgment. a 

Therefore remove ſortow from thy ! 
heart, and put away evil from thy 
fleſh; for chilthood' and Youth are p 
vanity, n 

The Loxo hath eden thi father 
| honour over'the children, and hath 
eonfirmod the authority of =_ mother 
over the ſons. 

'Whoſo honoureth his father, mak 
eth an atonement for his'fins.” 

And he that honoureth his molle 
is one that layeth up treaſure. 

Whoſo honoureth his father, ſhall 
have joy of his own children, and th 
when he maketh his . he ſhall be pe 
heard. dc 
He chat feareth the Lox will ho- 

noi 
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nour his father, and will do ſervice | 
unto his parents, as tõ his maſters. | 
My ſon, help thy father in his age, 
and 3 him not as long as he 
liveth. 5 + al 
And if bis eee fail, have TH 
patience with him, and deſpiſe hin 
not when thou art in thy full ſtrength; 
For the relieving of thy father thall 
not be forgotten. In the day of thine 
aftlictions it ſhall.be remembered, thy 
fins alſo ſhall melt away, as che ie 
in the fair warm weather. qt 
Honour thy father with thy whole | 
heart, and forget not the ſorrows of | 
thy mother. | 10 
Remember that thou waſt begot of 
them, and how canſt thou recoms 1 
pence them the things that they have 
done for thee. 
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£4. LESSON-V. 
| Of PaupExcx. 

As a jewel of gold in a ſwinel 
ſnout, ſo is a fair woman without dif. 
eretion. 

Favour is deceitful, and beauty i; 
vain, but a woman that feareth the 
Lonp the ſhall be praiſed. | 

He that is ſurety for a ſtranger ſhall 
{mart for it, but he that hateth ſurety- 
Mip is ſure. 

e becometh poor that dealeth with 

a flack hand, but the hand of the di 
gent maketh rich. | 
| A talebearer revealeth ſecrets, but 
he that is of a faithful ſpirit conceal» 
eth the matter, 2 

Pleaſant words are as an honey - 
eomb, ſweet to the ſou] and health to 


the bones. 
Better 


Better is a dry morſel with quiet- 


neſs, than a houſe full of good cheer | 


with ſtrife. | | 

Even a fool when he holdeth his 

ce is counted wiſe, and he that 
BETS his lips is eſteemed a man of 
underſtanding. 

Whoſo keepeth his mouth, and his 
ages, keepeth his ſoul from trou : 


A good name is rather to be choſen 
than great riches, and loving favour 
rather than filver and gold. 

Make no friendſhip with an angry 


man, and with à furious man thou 


ſhalt not go ; leſt thou learn his ways, 


and get a ſnare to thy ſoul. 

My ſon fear thou the Lon d, and 
the king, and meddle not with them 
that are given to change. 

A word fitly ſpoken is like apples 


of gold, in pictures of flyer. 1 
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Boaſt not thyſelf of to-morrow, for 
thou knowelt not what a gay may 
bring forth. 

Let another man W's thee, and 

Not thine own mouth, a ſtranger, and 
not thine own lips. 

A whip for the horſe, a bridle for 
the aſs, and a rod for the fool 
back. | 

A prudent man foreſoeth he evil 
and hideth himſelf; but the fimpl 
paſs on, and are puniſhed. 

Faithful are the words of a friend, 
but the kiſſes of an enemy are de. 
ceitful. _ 

A good name is better than it 
ous ointment, and the day of death 
than the day of one's birth. 

Be ſwift to hear, and let thy life 
be fincere, and with patience git 
anſwer. ' 

II thou haſt underſtanding, anſier 

thy 
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thy neighbour ; if not, lay thy hand 
pon thy mouth, 


Be not called a whiſperer, and lie | 


not in wait with thy tongue; for a 
foul ſhame is upon the thief, and an 
evil condemnatlo 
tongue. 


Inſtead of a friend become not an 
enemy, for thereby thou ſhalt inherit 


an ill name, ſhame and reproach : 
even ſo ſhall a finner that hath a dou- 
ble tongue. 

Sweet uungünge. will multiply 


friends: and a fair ſpeaking tongue 


will egcreaſe kind greetings. 

A faithful friend is a, ſtrong de- 
fence ; and he that hath found ſuch 
an one, hath found a treaſurę. 


A faithful friend is the medicine of 


life, and they that fear the Lon 
ſhall find him. 


Wphatſoever thou takeſt in hand, 
remember 


on upon the double 


4 
, 'Y 
Lich. 
0 . 
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remember the end, and thou ſhalt 
never do amiſs. 

Forſake not an old Friend, for tu 
new. is not comparable with him; z 


new friend js as new wine, when il... 


Reise thou ſhalt drink it with ples . 
ure, by 
A man of an ill tangy is dang 
rous in his city, and he that js raſhy 
his talk ſhall he bated. 


for every wrong, and d 


all by injuriqus practices. 


LESSON V. 
of ContExTION and QuArREl: 
LING. 


The beginning of ſtriſe is as when 
one letteth out water, therefore lea 
off contention before it be meddes 


It 


110 Fhe' Valentine's Gift. 
W . -.. LEES uſeth intreaties, but the 
nich an{wereth roughly. 
The poor his hated even by his own 
neighbour,” but the rich hath many 
fick. 
A xrighteous man Tegardeth the lik 
of his beaſt, but the tender merci 
of the wicked are cruel!, . _ 
. Whoſg mocketh the poor, Teproach- 
eth his Maker ; and he that is glad a 


calamities ſhall not be unpunithed. 
© Better is the poor that walketh un 


his*uprightneſs, than he that is per 
verſe in his ways though he be rich. 
Open thy month, judge righteon 
ly, and plead che excute of the pod 
and needy... | . 
There was a little city; and fes 
»wmen within it; and there came 
great king againſt it, and beſieged ii 
and built great bulwarks againſt it. 
No there was found in it a bo 
8 wik 
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viſe man, and he by his wiſdom de- 
livered the city, yet no man remem- 
bered that fame poor man. 

Then ſaid I, wiſdom is better than 


ſtrength ; nevertheleſs the poor man's 


viidom is deſpiſed, and his ane 
are not heard. | 
Caſt thy bread upon the waters, for 


ch{Whou ſhalt find it after many days. 
da Laugh no man to ſcorn in the bit», 
J. Lerneis of his foul, for there is one 
1 nW(bich humbleth and exalteth. 


Pe not faint hearted when, thon 
nakeſt thy prayer, and neglect not 
o give alnis. 
The poor man is ben e for his 
kill, and the rich man is e 
or bis riches. Us 
ic that is - honoured ! in; poverty 
ow much more in riches : And he 
at is diſhonourable in riches, how 

uch mere in poverty? 
N LE $- 


* 


a G 


| 0 ſay, who is the Lon D? Or leſt It 
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I. ESSON VIII. 
Of Lytns. 


Lying Lips are an abomination tui] 
the Loxp, but they that deal truly an 
are his delight. of 
A falſe witneſs ſhall not be unpw 
niſhed, and he that ſpeaketh liz 
ſhall not eſcape. | 
Two things have J required of thee, 
— Loxp, deny me them not before 


\ Remove far from me vanity ani 
„give me neither poverty nd 
niches ; feed me with food cohvenien 
for me. 


Leſt I be full, and deny thee, an 


poor and ſteal, and take the name 
wy Gop in vain, : * 
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LESSON IX. 


Of IvLEnEss. | * 


1 went by the field of the flothfnl, i 
Mad by the vineyard of the man vod 
of underſtanding; and lo! it was all | 
grown over with thorns, and nettles 
fei had covered the face thereof. | 
So ſhall thy poverty came, as one 
ee, hat travelleth, and thy want as an 
re Armed man. | 
Go to the ant, thou ſluggard, con- 
aul ider her ways, and be wiſe; which 
no@Paving no guide, overſeer, or ruler, 
;entf@Þrovideth her meat in the ſummer, 
1 gathereth her food in the har- 


ant . 
1 vl How long wilt thou ſleep, O ſlug- 
ne Mrd? When wilt thou ariſe out of 


y ſleep. 
. H 


E 
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| auggard will not plouy 
of the cold, therefore“ 


— harveſt a n lave noth i: — 
thou diligen bn. | 
die nth before K  , boi” 


1 * ot it * ore mean men, 
diener * Cus rA. re 
A Fairs in a nen Taſte, Ei 


There was in fome'corntry bek 
ing to the Greeks. or Romans, 2 
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man named Midas, who had the art 
of turning every thing he touched in- 
o gold: there was alſo in the ſame 
uce another man called Nemo, who 
1 power of turning every thing 
Je touched into cuſtard, Midas was 
Freatly careſſed becauſe of his riches 
Ind honoured on account of his art, 
hich all wanted to learn ; but few 
deople took Notice of Nemo, as cuſ- 
mo was not ſo much eſteemed as mo- 
ey. After ſome time it happened 
hat the city was beſieged, and the 
xeople in their diſtreſs applied to Mi- 
las, to make Gold to bribe the ene- 
y's ſoldiers for food, which proved 
effectual; for their enemies, who 
ere Spartans, and uſed no money 
ut what was made of iron, refuſed 
s gold, and would give them no 
ovifon : ſo that the people were re- 
ed to the laſt extremity, and about 
_— H 2 giving 
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ging up the city; when Nemo to 
his wand, touched the large toni 
Hall, and turned it into a cuſtard, x 0 


0 


—— — — 


2 notable cuſtard it was, for it fel ff 


che people for ſix months; dun pre 
ich time their enemies were 

. Sſheartened, that, deſpairing of 
ceſs, they raiſed the hege and! 
This eſtabliſhed the reputation 
Nemo, who thus addreſſed w Net 
| l ret! 


ma 
es 
pea 
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00 Brethren, had you been as fond of 
wi irtue as you are of riches, you would 
ue obſerved your treaties, have kept 
our faith, and this evil had not hap- 
ened unto you; but you preferred 
= honeſty, and baftared yout 
— — mould be thus charmed with 
? Will itt procure long life; No. 
ill it procure health? No; 'thels 
re to be had only from temperance 

Wd exerciſe. Will it p proce peace? 
. jo; that is to be had on 2 


{ conſcience. Will w 
ppineſs? Ns; that is to be Fad on- 


from contentment of mind. Will 
procure friends? No; but flatterets 
"ere I may, Will it procure food? Some- 
of it will, and ſometimes not, as 
nd Mpears in the caſe before us, Learn 
tion ere fore to eſteem gold for its uſe 
pech. and 8. ſet it up as an idol to 
ret! Hz be 
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be worſhipped. Baniſn this Midas, 
. this gold-maker, from your city; and 
inſtead of learning his art, ſeek for a 
man of piety and virtue, one who 
will teach you to honour and adore 
the Almighty, to be honeſt and jut 
in your. Coles, to be induſtrious, 
temporate, and merciful. In ſhort, 
chooſe one who will teach you to lon 
God, to love your neighbours, to lo; 
yourſelves, and you will be happy. 
Upon this Midas was baniſhed the 
common-wealth. When he left tix 
city, he defired Nemo would go wit 
him aday's journey in the wilderne 
Is which he did. As ſoon as they car 
into the deſart, Midas ſtriking 
mountain, turned it to gold, ar 
would have given it for 'leave ton 
turn; which ſo exaſperated Nemo, ti 
he gave him a box of the ear; whit 
turned him into a cuſtard, and 
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a, ir2s devoured by the beaſts and birds3 
ind face which time no one has been 
xrafff able to make gold, notwithſtanding 
cho the boaſted pretenſions of the Alchy- 
lor miſts. After this, a wiſe man was 
ju choſen to reign in the city, and the 
people grew pious and virtuous, and 
in conſequence thereof exceedingly 


happy. 
A Morning PRAYER for a CHILD. 


Of Almighty God, maker of 
all things in heaven and earth; 
the darkneſs goeth away, and the 
light cometh at thy command: thou 
art good, and thou doſt good conti- 
nually: I thank thee, Oh God! for 
preſerving me from the dangers of 
the night, and for bringing me fafe 
to the beginning of this day. Save 
me, O Lord, from all evil; and let 
H 4 me 


— 
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me love thee, and ſerve thee for ever, 


Amen. _ 
An Evening Pzxaver for a Curry, 


Loxp Gop, who knoweſt all 
things, and ſeeſt me by night as 
well as by day. I pray thee, for 
Cunts r's ſake, forgive me whatſo- 
ever I have done amiſs this day, and 


guard me from the dangers of the 


night. Let me lie down under thy 
care, oh Lon p! and abide for ever 
under thy bleffing ; for thou art the 
Gop of all power and everlaſting 
mercy. Amen. 


A Pravyet 


through Jzsus Cnzisr, our Lord, 
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A PRraver on coming into Church, 


The Word Cauncu fiznifles the 
'Lozp's Houſe, * 


| 


as I ought: O, let thy Spirit 
my weakneſs and infirmities! Com- | 
poſe me into a heavenly temper of 
mind: lift up my heart, quicken my 
defires, and increaſe my faith, that 1. 
may offer up my. prayers with zeal and 
devotion, ſo that they may be a ſpi- 
ritual facrifice, pleaſing, and accepts 
able to thee, through IEs us Canisr 
our Lord. Amen. 


| 

 Afeer Cavncn, 

3 be to 2 O Lon *. for 
opportuꝑity I have had this 

day of coming — thy houſe: re- 

ceive 


Z „1 
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W ceive my prayers and thankſgivings: 
make me, O Los p, a doer of thy 
W word, not a hearer only; leſt I de- 
ceire my own ſoul. 


A Grace before Meat, 
B O Lord, theſe thy crea- 


| tures to the nouriſhment of our 

bodies, and feed our ſouls with thy 
_ heavenly grace unto eternal life, for 
P45 Jesus Curisr his ſake. Amen. 


A G ACE after Meat. 


Ob's holy name be blefſed and 

praiſed, fur theſe, and all other 
his mercies, through Cyrisr our 
ey Lord. Auen. 
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Books for the Iaſtruction and Amnſe« 
ment of Children, Printed for Ts; 
 CaRNAN, and F.NEWBERY, 
junior, at No. 65, in St. Paul's 
Church. Tard, Lo Nx DO. | 


[HE Inrant Tutor {© Or, an | 
eaſy Spelling Book for Little} 
Maſters and Miſſes: made pleaſing] 
with a Variety of Stories and Fables, 
and embelliſhed with Cuts. Pries | 
Six-pence, bound and gilt. 7 

The Wonderful Life, and ſurpriſing} 
Adventures of that Renowned Hero 
Rog INSOR Crusot: Who lived 
Twenty-eight Years on an uninha=Þ 
bited Ifland, which he afterwards} 
coloniſed. Price S:x-pence, daun 

Hus fbr the Amuſement © 
Children. By Cur1isTopHER SNMNR NTA 
M. A. Third Edition. Price Six4 


—_ — | — f 
Books printed for Carnan & Newbery. 
W The FarzinG: 805 Golden Tey 
| . 4 Children, ' 


in which they may 4e all the 
=_ Fun of the Farr 
And at Home be as happy a if 
they were there. 


\ Book of great Conſequence t to al 
hom it may concern. Price Si- 
ce, bound, gift and adorned with 
uts. 
= The Renowned Hiftory of Little 
WG oopy Two-Syots ; aftegvards call» 
Bo d Mrs. Maxceny Two SHoes, 
With the means by which ſhe acquir- 
fi her Learning and Wildom, and in 
f ings er Eſtate,” Price Siæ- 
nce, bound, gilt and adorned with 


i 


— 
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Nuts. 
Letters between Maſter Tommy and 
1s Nancy Goodwill ; ; containing the 
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Books printed for Carnan & Newbery; 
Hiſtory of their Holiday Amuſ 
ments, with Cuts. Price Six-pencef 

The®Little FemaLE Ox Aron 
Or, Nine Evenings Entertainment gl 
with Obſervations. Embelliſhed watt 
Cuts. Price Six-pence. * 

TEA TABLE Di ALocuks: wheres 
in are delineated the Charms of In- 
nocence and Virtue, and the Pleas 
ſures of Rural Amuſements. Pracg 
Sixpence, | 

Juovzxits Traits; for robbing 
Orchards, telling Fibs, and othey 
high Miſdemeanours, by Maſtey 
Tommy Livtleton, Secretary to the 
Court. Price S:x-pence, 3 

A Pogrical DrsciTIoN of 
Be As rs, with Cuts, and Moral Reflec- 
tions. Inſcribed to Prince WHhar 


Henry, with @ Print of his Royal 
Highneſs elegantly Engraved. Price 
Gia. pence. | 
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1 Books printed ſor Carnan & Newbery, 
A Portticar DrescrererTIoON of 
Sone Birps, Interſperſed with en- 
tertaming Songs, Fables and Tales, 
Vith Cuts. Inſcribed to the Princeſs 
Royal of England, with a Print of her 
Royal Highneſs, . elegantly Engrav- 
ed. Price $:x-pence. 
The Drzawing Scnoor for Lil 
er, and Mis; containing the 
moſt eaſy and conciſe Rules for Learn- 
ing to Draw, without the Affiſtanee 
= of a Teacher. Embelliſhed with a 
Variety of Figures. By Maſter 
SLEW Angelo, inſcribed to Prince 
Edward, with a print of his Royal 
& Highneſs, clegantly engraved. Price 
4 4 Siæ-pence. 
Jovi Sron rs and Pas Ius; 
Containing the whole Art of Dump 
Making, Remarks on Whipping — 2 
and Giggs, Strictures on Trap Ball, 
I Obſervations on Cricket, Method of 
w=_ . a 5 making 


K 


Arts. Pr: Ce Siæ-pruce. 


Books printed for Carnan & Newbery. 
making Bows and Arrows; and a 
Diſſertation on Marbles. A Work of 
great Conſequence to the young and 
old Boys of this Ifland. To which 
are prefixed Memoirs of the Author ; 
including a new Mode of Infant 
Education. By Maſter Michel Angtho. 
Price S:x-pence. 

The Prerure Exuftprtiox. Co ; 
taining the Original Drawings © 
Eighteen young Gentlemen and 
Ladies. To which are added Moral 
and Hiſtorical Explapations. Pubs! 
liſhed under the Inſpection of Maſter 
Peter Paul Rubens, Profeſſor of he 


Foop for the Mix : Or, A new 
Rivb:i.x Book, compiled for' the Ute 
of the great and little good Boys and 
Girls of England, Scoliard and 
Ireland, By John 1e Giant-biller, 
Eſq. adorned with Cuts, Price 
Siæ peuce, bound and gilt. : 
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With the Converſation of Birds*ang 


_ 
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y 


ſe. 4nd gilt. 


Be Mzzxy and Wia! Or, ke 
Cant of the JIxsr and Marrow of 
\Maxims, for the Conduct of Lifes 
—_— for on _ — little 55 

an r ” rapw:t, Q; 
adorned 2 Cuts, Price Six Hencey 
bound and gilt. 

FaBLEs in VEres: for the Ins 
Ln ement of the * 1. 197 Old, 

Abraham & ſop To which 
are added Fan in FA and H 


Reaſts, at their ſeveral Meetings 
Routs, and Zan, By ig 
- the Great Giant, Illuſtrated wang 
Variety of- eurio Is Cuts, and an. AF 
Count of the Lives of the A. 


Price Six-pence bound. Ae. 
The LY BI BIE WE 
The Hiſtory of the Old 


Teſtament, illuſtrated withy Note 
and adorned with Cuts, for the Ur 
Children. Price n boung q 


